CHAPTER 130 


August 30, 2011 


"Ooh! The crowd's pretty thin here!" 


It was night time, and the group had all found their way to the top of the hill that 
overlooked town. According to Yosuke, who had practically broke down Justin's door 
with excitement, there was a firework show tonight. Now; Justin was no fan of 
Yosuke constantly trying to break into his house just to pass some news onto Maya, 
but he did like explosives. Especially explosives that made pretty colors in the sky. 
He briefly had to wonder if the sparks from the firework ever fell back down to the 
earth below and... Well; burnt someone's fucking face off. Probably not. Point being; 
Justin was looking forward to watching some fireworks. They obviously didn't have 
the Fourth of July in Japan, so Justin had sort of missed out on the festivities. Not 
that he really was a fan of barbecues or anything, but there was no denying that 
fireworks were quite the spectacle to behold. And besides... He'd never seen 
fireworks with someone he loved before. From his understanding it was supposed to 
be romantic; or at least, from what he had learned from television, movies, and the 
internet. Worth a shot anyway. It would certainly explain why Justin was standing 
kind of close to Chie at the moment, shoulders almost touching. She either didn't 
notice or didn't mind. 


"The riverbanks were packed. I'm surprised you found a quiet spot." Kanji mused 
aloud. Strange given that he had come up here with Justin on a regular basis. You'd 
think he would know this place was never crowded. Except for Friday's; apparently 
they had day care on those days or something. Regardless of whether Kanji was 
right or not though, he was right that it was nice and quiet compared to everywhere 
else. Justin hated crowds, they just made his claustrophobia act up... Made him 
wonder if he was claustrophobic or agoraphobic at times. It was nice and quiet up 
here, no real crowds... Justin could get behind sitting up here to watch the colorful 
explosions cloud the sky. He just only hoped they'd be able to see it from here. 


"Oh no, | Knew about it. | pass by the mountainside a lot. Customers ask me about 
it, too." Yukiko took pride in knowing where this mountain was. Despite the fact that 
everyone there at the moment knew where it was. Save maybe Maya. She MIGHT 
have known where it was, but she never came up here, so it was probably safe to 
assume She did not. | mean, there were a lot of squirrels and stuff up there on their 
little view over Inaba. If she had known about it, Justin doubted he'd see her 
anywhere else. Save maybe with the fox. Why she liked that fox, Justin would never 
comprehend. At least she spent more time at home now because of the turtle. That 
was a... plus? Meant he saw her more often at the very least. "| wonder if Nanako- 
chan will make it. | called and told her where we'd be before | left..." 


"She's with Dojima, right?" Justin questioned. Yu just nodded a bit in confirmation. 
You'd think Yu would just bring her along with them, but then; Yu wasn't her father 
now was he. "She'll probably be fine." Justin continued. If her father was bringing 
her here, and not say deciding to keep her away from bad influences like Justin (as 
he probably should,) then she'd make it here in time, no problem. The others 
nodded a bit in agreement, save Rise, who had a puzzled expression on her face. 
Seemed she was pondering something; something the rest of the group should have 
been considering in retrospect. 


"Hey, where's Teddie?" Rise questioned. Everyone's expressions soon turned to 
match hers, confusion and the like making its way across their faces. Save all 
except Yosuke, who only seemed mildly annoyed by the question. He knew very 
clearly where Teddie was right now, and Justin was going to guess it wasn't 
exactly... pleasant, for lack of a better word. At the very least it was enough to piss 
Yosuke off. Five bucks said Teddie was perving it up again. That always got on 
Yosuke's nerves; guess he was afraid of Teddie moving in on his territory or 
something. 


"Not only was he hitting on girls nonstop, he accidentally put the moves on Hanako 
and she dragged him away. He ducked into his 'bear skin' right away and acted like 
a bear, but he still got dragged off without a word." Yosuke recapped Teddie's 
misadventures. Surprisingly, it seemed everyone was getting the horrible 
implications of Teddie being dragged off by that walking behemoth. That was a fate 
that no one would wish on even the worst of their enemies. 


"Wha-!? Can we just leave him like that?" Chie frantically spat out with worriment. 
As though his very life was in danger by being entrapped by Hanako. And given that 
this was Hanako, the lady who had broke a bike by just sitting on it, Justin was 
inclined to agree. Teddie could be a bit of a pervert, especially around the 
investigation team, but even he didn't deserve that. Yosuke begged to differ 
though, a slightly aggravated expression sweeping across his face. He was happy to 
see Teddie got his just deserts. 


"Sure we can. His karma caught up with him." Yosuke remarked bluntly. No one 
could possibly see how he was a-okay with Teddie probably being suffocated to 
death by that grizzly bear... Actually, wait. Wouldn't that be a good thing...? Who 
even knew at this point. Point being; Teddie could be in a lot of trouble if they just 
left him there with Hanako. And besides, who was Yosuke to talk about karma 
catching up with anyone. Justin glared at Yosuke slightly. 


"Karma caught up to HIM? Please, | don't think | need to remind you about your 'up 
close and personal,’ plan." Justin mocked him. That only served to confuse all the 
ladies and panic all the guys. If word ever got out that they were involved in that 
kind of shit, there would be so much hell to pay. Unless of course you were Justin, 
since he couldn't execute that plan on a skateboard even if he wanted to. Kanji 


might be safe too, as was Teddie. So basically Yosuke and Yu would lose their balls 
if words were ever spoken of Yosuke's twisted plan. His eyes widened slightly as the 
girls all passed each other a few glances trying to figure out what that meant. 


"Th-That's beside the point!" Yosuke shouted trying to cover his tracks. "Besides; 
when | think back to this morning, he totally got what was coming to him. Truth be 
told | wish | could send two or three more Hanakos at him..." Yosuke continued pain 
and anger in his voice. Whatever it was Teddie had done, it had pissed Yosuke off to 
no end, if not scarred him to life. Justin was curious at this point what he could have 
done. Usually Yosuke only got mad at Teddie when he was perving it up... Wait, did 
he try to lay the moves on Yosuke? OH GOD! 


"Dude, that would kill him. What happened anyway?" Kanji objected, hoping to 
perhaps talk some sense into Yosuke. What he was casting down upon Teddie was a 
fate much worse than death. No one should ever wish MULTIPLE Hanakos on 
someone. That was just cruel. It would be like sawing a guys dick off in front of 
him... Only two or three times in a row. Each time slower than the last. And with a 
rustier and duller saw. In fact; last one's not even a saw. It's just a fucking lead pipe 
that he's going to beat the guy's dick o- 


Wait, let me reword that. 


"| don't even want to remember it..." Yosuke choked up, clearly not pleased with 
whatever events had conspired this morning. "He dug up some private stuff from 
my room and brought it to the Hanamura family breakfast. He was all like, 'Yosuke, 
what's this magazine about?' Can you imagine the humiliation | went through 
because of him!?" Ah; seemed the issue was that Teddie had found Yosuke's porn 
stache. Justin still didn't understand why it was so hard for some people to just use 
the internet. The only one who had no excuse for that was Yu; who didn't have 
internet in the first place. And he doubted Yu was the type to look up pornography 
anyway. No, that was Justin and Yosuke's jurisdiction, thank you very much. 
Disgusted eyes all laid on Yosuke; or at least from some of the girls. The guys could 
kinda of sympathize with him, Yukiko didn't seem to get what he meant by 
magazines, and Maya just didn't really care. Guys did that after all; it was a fact she 
understood all too well. 


"It's your fault for having that stuff." Chie objected, defending Teddie on the matter. 
After all, the guy clearly didn't comprehend a lot of things, let alone porn. Yosuke 
shouldn't have left it where Teddie could find it if he didn't want Teddie showcasing 
it around the house. The fault lied on him for not taking precautions. Maya tilted her 
head to the side a bit, shrugging slightly. 


"Should have done what Justin does; just use the internet and delete your history 
afterwards." All eyes fell on Maya and Justin, different reactions on each's face. 
Mostly disgust. Justin was absolutely mortified if not infuriated. Yukiko STILL didn't 
get it. And Yosuke? Well Maya wasn't bitching him out for reading porn. The girl that 


he had a crush on was OKAY with him looking at pornography. In fact, she was 
giving him advice on how to get AWAY with reading pornography. | don't think | 
need to explain why that is the most amazing thing to discover. 


"Maya... Do you WANT me to kick you down this hill? | will." Justin growled at her, 
cheeks red with embarrassment. Maya didn't so much as flinch at his threat though, 
simply holding her head high with pride. It wasn't just an accidental slip of the 
tongue, she had purposely done that to tick Justin off. That's probably the part that 
pissed him off the most. He wasn't sure if it was any conciliation that this had been 
old news to some of them. Chie was still giving him that 'you're a pig,' look though. 
As if this was to be unexpected from a teenage boy. Masturbating is ALL they had. 


"Serves you right; next time you'll keep your mouth shut." Maya remarked. Justin 
stared at her with confusion before it slowly dawned on him. She was talking about 
that comment Justin had made about Maya ogling Kanji's junk. She was still pissed 
about that!? How was the even fair? He already did his time standing out in the 
middle of the rain for a few hours. He had even caught a cold. How was that NOT 
enough payback? Rise sighed slightly, a little disgusted by this entire conversation. 
Could they NOT talk about porn? Why wasn't that an option? 


"Is this really what you want to be talking about with girls around?" Rise interjected 
in this awkward conversation. She wasn't sure what was stranger, the fact that 
Teddie had been prancing Yosuke's porn around, the fact that Justin apparently had 
a porn stache on his computer, or the fact that Maya was very well AWARE of his 
porn stache. What, was she watching it too or something? She couldn't imagine 
very many satisfying explanations for why she would know that. Justin turned his 
face away from the group, skin hot with embarrassment, refusing to look anyone in 
the eye. Especially not Chie, who was still giving him that look. 


"Huh? Is he not talking about his secret savings?" Yukiko questioned, clearly not 
getting it. You'd think the deleting Justin's browser history part would have given it 
away, but alas not. Oh how clueless Yukiko could be about people or what they did 
in their spare time. Justin thought it was a common stereotype that all guys spend 
their freetime jacking off. An entirely true stereotype, if he might add. Apparently 
Yukiko hadn't gotten out enough to hear that one. A lot of funny glances were 
tossed Rise's way, especially from Rise and Yu. 


"Secret savings. For a guy. Right. Let's just leave it at that..." Rise sighed, deciding 
perhaps it was best that Yukiko was left in the dark on the matter. And most 
everyone was Okay with Yukiko being clueless, despite the fact that she seemed to 
be picking up that's not quite what it was. That is to say, most everyone except 
Maya. Her revenge would not be complete until every last person knew what Justin's 
browser history was like. Maybe she'd even talk about the kind of porn she found... 


N-Not that she was watching or anything. The titles were in the links, you over 
assuming fuck. A lady such as herself would never be caught watching something 


as filthy as pornography. Especially not Justin's pornography. She wasn't seeing the 
stuff Justin being into being particularly attractive to any girl that wasn't a complete 
whore... Lots of strange stuff there. Let's keep it simple. Blondes. That's all you 
need to know; anything past and you'd lose your lunch. 


"Actually, we're talking about p- OOF" Maya was immediately interrupted by Rise 
jabbing her in the stomach with her elbow to get her to shut up. You know how 
Justin beat the shit out of Yosuke when he did something stupid? Yeah, well 
apparently Rise did the same with Maya. Thank god Maya wasn't as much of an 
idiot as Yosuke, otherwise she'd have a lot of bruises. Maya glared at Rise slightly, 
gripping at her stomach with pain. She was about to smack her back, but then the 
group was interrupted by the slight sound of moaning. Teddie's to be more precise. 
Looked like he managed to escape. But at what cost!? As the sound of his voice 
called out to them all, it seemed he had been flattened again; bear suit and all. Poor 
guy; she must have sat on him or something. 


"What a tragedy... My lovely fur is completely ruined..." Teddie remarked, flopping 
about as he approached them. Remember how Rise's shadow had almost killed 
them all and flattened Teddie like a pancake? Whatever Hanako did; it had the 
EXACT same effect. God have mercy on Teddie; he must have been traumatized by 
whatever happened. God knows Justin would have. Hell, even Yosuke seemed to 
soften up slightly when he actually saw the punishment Teddie had endured. He 
didn't think it would be THAT bad. 


"That's... Okay, that's worse than | was expecting..." Yosuke remarked with slight 
sorrow. Though that changed very quickly when he realized Teddie was walking 
around flat as a pancake. No human could fit in that suit like that. Made you wonder 
what happened to the body in Teddie's suit when that happened. Did it just get 
squished, or... what? "Anyway, people are going to stare at you like that. Hurry and 
take it off." 


"But I'm like a newborn child inside...!" Teddie objected with slight fear, afraid to 
show his bear-bottom to the world. Justin raised his eyebrow higher than he had in... 
well, a long time. Why the hell would he take off his clothes while he was wearing 
the bear suit? No seriously; Justin had heard about going commando, but | don't 
think that really applies to a mascot suit. That's just... ugh... "Just like your 
magazine from this morning, Yosuke!" 


"Quit reopening this morning's wounds!" Yosuke angrily spat at Teddie. How dare 
he continue that? Was he ASKING for Yosuke to roll him and the bear suit off the 
cliff? Because he was seriously considering it at this point. He didn't even feel bad 
about Hanako flattening him at this point; he crossed the line twice in one day. Just 
was busy rubbing his forehead, cheeks growing redder and redder the more they 
talked about porn. He really didn't need this right now. 


"There they are! Big bro!" And then there was a crisis. See, Teddie was still 
completely flat, and probably naked under that suit; and it's not like he could just 
jump out in his bear suit right? They needed to get Teddie out of sight immediately. 
Apparently Teddie already knew though, quickly darting off into the bushes. Justin 
sighed with relief as he hid out of sight, as Nanako and Dojima approached them. 
Hell Dojima was even smiling. Good news all around! 


“Hey, Nanako-chan! Looks like Dojima-san made it in time." Chie remarked with 
cheer as the two of them joined their ranks. Was a bit strange having an older 
fellow like Dojima hanging in a group of teenagers, but alas, it was more for Nanako 
and his nephew than anything. At least Justin didn't need to hid the contents of his 
pockets today. Just toothpicks. Nanako seemed more than happy to be here with all 
of her friends, still wearing that yukata too apparently. Still looked absolutely 
adorable on her. 


"Yeah! Dad came home early!" 


"Sorry if | made you nervous. | didn't quite finish my paperwork, but | figured Adachi 
could handle the rest." Dojima claimed as he stood next to Yu, explaining what had 
caused the delay. Justin just shook his head with slight disbelief. You figured wrong; 
Adachi's just going to sit there, stare at the papers for an hour, then claim it was too 
much work. Justin could kind of feel for the guy though; that wasn't HIS work, it was 
Dojima's. And sure, Dojima deserved time off with his daughter, but Adachi didn't 
deserve Dojima's work. Justin was going to make another snide remark in concerns 
to Adachi, when everyone heard the shuffling of leaves. Apparently Teddie couldn't 
keep still. Which was sort of alright, since it seemed he had gotten out of the bear 
suit and into his regular clothes... Wait, didn't he say he was naked? What 
happened to that? It was weird having him just casually walk out of the bushes 
though; especially given what he followed it up with. 


"Hey there, little lady. Wanna launch some fireworks of love with me?" And the best 
part about the pedophilic comment? He was busting out the fucking sparkles. He 
was legitimately trying to hit on a six year old . Justin's jaw was just wide open with 
disgust and shock. What the hell had to be wrong with Teddie? If a child wasn't 
present, he'd probably beat the ever-living shit out of Ted right now. At the very 
least Nanako seemed fascinated by the sparkles. Justin had to wonder why Dojima 
wasn't confused how that was even possible... OR FUCKING CONCERNED ABOUT 
THE PEDOPHILE HITTING ON HIS SIX YEAR OLD DAUGHTER! 


"How did you do that!?" Nanako remarked with great enthusiasm and curiosity. It 
wasn't like you saw a guy Sparkle on a daily basis after all. 


"Cut it out, Teddie! Do you want Dojima-san to haul you in!?" Chie scolded Teddie 
for perving it up with Nanako. Thankfully, he got the message the first time. 
Probably because the glare on Chie's face was just THAT intense. She looked like if 
Dojima didn't haul Teddie in; SHE would. And she would be a lot rougher about it. 


Needless to say, Teddie eventually shrinked back a bit in his clothes, fear hiding him 
away in his shell. The group was all busy giving him the stinker eye when they were 
interrupted by the sound of Kanji speaking up. 


"Things are heatin' up down there..." Kanji remarked, observing the restless city 
below. From the looks of it, the show was about to start soon... He was entirely right 
for the record. Before they could even ask what Kanji meant by that, the fireworks 
had shot up into the sky, breaking through the silence with a big boom. Poor 
Nanako was completely startled by it; seemed the noise was too much for her. 
Though to be fair, Justin almost instinctively hit the ground in cover. That was, until 
his brain kicked in and said 'What are you doing you fuckwit, you're at a firework 
show.' He sure felt like an idiot after that; though at least he hadn't actually dived 
for cover. 


After regaining his composure, his eyes eventually darted up to the colored 
spectacle above him, moonstruck by the heavenly mist of shades above him. Blue, 
yellow, red; all bursting out like a water fountain of color. There was nothing in this 
world quite as beautiful as the artificial explosion of colors. Except maybe the young 
lady standing near Justin's side right now. Not even all the stars in the sky could 
compare to her. He smiled a bit as the colored explosives shot into the sky, 
exploding outwards like a rosebud opening for the world to see. The others had 
been shouting with excitement, but Justin? He was more than content to stand here 
in silence, taking in everything around him with his senses. Even Teddie once again 
proving to be bad influence on Nanako. Yosuke had outright started to lecture him 
about it at one point, but that subsided very quickly. 


It was only after a moment that Chie turned to Justin, wondering why he wasn't 
shouting like the rest of them. She had been concerned perhaps he wasn't enjoying 
himself, or that he wasn't feeling good. It wasn't that though; he very rarely felt as 
good as he did now. He was just content. He didn't want to ruin the moment with 
unnecessary shouts of excitement. | think Chie realized that after a moment too, 
that Justin was just... happy. And that was all he need. She smiled at him a bit, 
though his eyes never turned to meet hers. Instead he simply extended the hand by 
his side slightly, fingers reaching out for anything. Chie saw the movement out of 
the corner of her eye, and immediately understood what it was Justin wanted. She 
blushed a bit, contemplating whether or not to take his hand beneath the colored 
sky above. What a dumb thing to contemplate. Her smile grew only bigger as she 
slowly extended her own hand to grab his, tugging their bodies closer together so 
that they were touching at the shoulders. And for a moment everything was great 
between the two. 


Yu and Yukiko didn't really follow their lead, though you could tell they were having 
a great time together. Yu's hand was on her shoulder as he pointed to the 
explosions in the sky. The two had quite a few laughs; though thankfully, there 
wasn't one of Yukiko's infamous laughing fits. She just chuckled a bit as Yu told her 


jokes about what each firework's explosion looked like, or what it reminded him of. 
The red ones reminded him of her; and the silver ones reminded her of him. Even 
further down the line, Yosuke and Maya were shouting up at the sky... Well Yosuke 
was anyway. Maya was a little more timid than that. She did clap a bit at times, 
though she was generally quiet throughout... Save for once Yosuke's hand had 
brushed up against hers as he brought it down from pointing at the colored powders 
on the sky above. Her eyes widened, and she could feel her skin warm up, cheeks 
red. It was accidental, but... but it felt so right. She didn't want it to be accidental... 


"U-Uh, Y-Yosuke..." Maya choked up a bit, her hand still pressed up against his. 
Yosuke turned her eyes down to her for a moment, a little caught off guard by the 
interruption. She went to open her mouth, to point of that his hand was brushing up 
against hers, yet not a sound came out of her mouth... She didn't just want their 
skin touching like that. She couldn't stop herself. "...0h, uh... n-nevermind, it's 
nothing." She sighed a bit. Yosuke just shrugged a bit before turning his attention 
back up to the skies. Maya just stood there, head hung with embarrassment and 
shame. Why was it so hard for her to just say what she felt? Why must she keep 
playing these games? It wasn't even just with him, she couldn't tell Justin how she 
felt when she loved him either... Maybe she was just shy; but shy was killing her on 
the inside. Why can't | just extend my fingers and wrap them around his? Why does 
my hand feel so stiff? She sighed a bit, hand still pressed against his. Maybe it 
wasn't holding hands, but... But it still felt good to feel her heart skip a beat... That 
was enough for her. 


"Man, that was amazing! Totally worth coming out here for!" Chie shouted as the 
fireworks slowly came to a close. Justin and Chie's hands were still entangled at the 
moment. They probably should have let go at some point... But sometimes it was 
just so hard to let go. Sometimes... Sometimes you couldn't let go. Sometimes you 
didn't want to let go. And sometimes you never let go. He'd have to let go 
eventually; but for now... forever would do. Of course, Yosuke had to go and ruin 
that almost immediately. 


"Because you got to stuff your face right?" Right, romantic mood totally killed in a 
matter of seconds. Thanks Yosuke. Justin and Chie slowly pulled their hands away 
from each other to shoot Yosuke a glare. Maybe he should keep his mouth shut 
before it got him in trouble one of these days. Kurt went to med school, right? 
Maybe he could sew it shut for him so he wouldn't have to learn how to keep it 
closed on his own. 


"So what!? You were all munching on snacks too!" Chie objected angrily. What was 
so wrong with eating while watching the fireworks? She'd have you know that 
people watched the fireworks at barbeques, you know. People were ALWAYS eating 
at these things; why did SHE have to be the exception. Because Yosuke said so? 
She didn't think so. Besides... It didn't matter what any of these people thought 


about her and her meat fanaticism. Someone told her once that it's what made her 
Chie. And she valued his opinion over Yosuke's any day of the week. 


"An extra large steak-bowl does not count as a 'snack’..." 


"Did you have fun Nanako-chan?" Yukiko questioned, ignoring the feud that was 
brewing between Chie and Yosuke. They always used to try and kill each other 
anyway, So if anything, this was just like old times. Not that she ALWAYS argued 
with him, just after a couple of months after they met when she realized he was 
kind of an ass. And even then, she slowed down once it seemed Justin had it 
covered on her behalf. No need to repeat the same thing twice, after all. Nanako 
smiled; she had a blast! 


“"Mmmhmm..." Nanako remarked. Although she was having a lot of fun and was 
shouting only a moment earlier, her eyes had started to droop a bit, her voice 
lacked energy. It was late after all, and she was only young. She was probably 
exhausted. "...I'm tired." She declared after a moment, rubbing her eyes lazily. She 
really should go to sleep by now. Dojima chuckled a bit, finding humor in his 
daughter succumbing to the weakness all children faced at that age; the ability to 
go more than 12 hours without sleep. If it weren't for the loud fireworks, you could 
bet she would have fallen asleep as the night went on. 


"I'm not surprised. It's about time for you to be home on bed. I'll take Nanako back. 
Make sure you guys don't stay out too late." Dojima turned from Nanako to address 
the rest of the group, a smile on his face. Nice to see they had his blessing to do 
what teenagers normally did. Still, they supposed this was kind by Dojima 
standards, so no one planned to throw his 'generosity' back in his face. Just accept 
it as it is... Everyone waved goodbye at the two as they departed; especially Teddie 
who was also jumping up and down. God that guy was eccentric. It was a moment 
after they left before any conversation really began. 


"The fireworks were great... but | dunno... It just feels like summer's just about 
over..." Kanji sighed, it suddenly dawning upon him that summer vacation was 
almost over. Justin could understand the disappointment. Summer vacation in 
America was three months long, compared to the two months here. It felt way too 
short for Justin's tastes. But hey; beggars couldn't be choosers. He was lucky he got 
a summer vacation in the first place. Chie sighed a bit, a disappointed expression 
sweeping across her face. 


"Why'd you have to bring that up...?" 


"I'm all right with that." Rise interrupted. Everyone seemed a little confused how 
she could possibly be alright with having to go back to school. Even bookworms like 
Yukiko would rather have freetime to do whatever they wanted. Even if that just 
meant doing more studying. Not that she studied with her freetime, but you got the 


point. Everyone seemed confused alright... Except Maya, who had nodded with 
agreement. 


"| don't go to school anyway; so there's not going to be much of a difference for 
me." Maya claimed. The others were envious in a certain capacity. Sure, she had to 
work, so it wasn't much better, but at least she got paid to be miserable. In school 
they had to be miserable so they could get into college to be miserable just so they 
could get a job and be miserable for slightly MORE money. Totally worth it. Yosuke 
was probably the most envious though, what with having to work AND go to school. 
He got the worst of both worlds. 


"When I'm working, | have to wear fall clothes during the summer, so | don't get a 
sense of the seasons changing. But this year, | went to the beach and saw some 
fireworks! | even got to wear yukata out to the summer festival." Rise recapped with 
excitement why she was more than satisfied with her summer experience. Yosuke 
rubbed at his chin at the mention of yukata, of the summer festival. For once in his 
entire life, he actually had FUN at the summer festival. Though that might have 
actually had to do with going with someone and not by himself. He felt kind of bad 
about that goldfish Maya had won, but other than that, the night seemed perfect. 


"Oh yeah, the summer festival... Yeah, that was so much better than going by 
yourself." Yosuke remarked with enthusiasm. Maya had generally been keeping to 
herself since Yosuke's hand had brushed up against hers, content with her solitude 
and thoughts; but at the mere mention of Yosuke enjoying the festival, her eyes 
shot up from the ground beneath her. She seemed caught off guard, and pleasantly 
so. Her pale skin had been turning red with embarrassment, or perhaps flattery. He 
was Claiming that going with her was better than going alone. She wasn't sure how 
much of a compliment that was, but she was willing to take it to heart, as evident 
by the slow beating in her chest. 


"...1-lt was?" Maya questioned after a moment. Eyes fell on her as her eyes 
nervously darted about, wrist in hand as though to prevent herself from quivering. 
Justin raised his eyebrow in confusion. What the hell was she panicking about? 
Having fun? Or was it the having fun with Yosuke part? Because Justin could 
definitely see why you wouldn't want to acknowledge the latter as being true. 
Yosuke nodded, a wide grin on his face. 


"Yeah; you know what they say, two heads are better than one. You're a lot of fun to 
be around, you know?" Yosuke remarked with pride. A smile soon found its way 
creeping across her face. She could practically feel her eyes watering up with joy. 
To be a source of joy in his life when it was only the two alone was almost heart- 
wrenching, but in a good way. She could feel her lips quivering slightly. Say it... SAY 
IT! She shouted in her mind trying to force the words up. She wanted to tell him 
how she felt; but she just couldn't. Maybe it was because everyone was watching, 
but every time she tried to say it, something grabbed at her words and pulled them 


back down into her chest. She couldn't tell him that she loved him. Not just that he 
made her happy, or that she liked him... She loved him. She had loved before, but 
dammit... She was sure it was real this time; that it would last until the day her 
heart stopped beating. It just had to be. She had loved Justin too, but she moved 
on... She didn't think she could just move on from this. Not again. But no matter 
how much she tried to say to him that she cared for him, that she wanted him to 
want her... She couldn't. She couldn't do it. All she could choke up was a simple 
comment. 


"You're a lot of fun too..." Great Maya, great. You had the moment, you had the 
timing, and AGAIN you blew it. You fucking suck! She sighed with disappointment in 
herself, though no one seemed to notice just how much pain she was going through 
right now. Yosuke smiled a bit, taking a mock bow with pride in his description of 
‘being fun.’ Being fun was what he strived to be after all. 


"Why thank you, madam." He remarked with a bow. That seemed to have caused 
something to stir in Maya though. Not more passion or this strange sensation called 
love... No it was actually kind of angry. Why was he doing this to her? Why was he 
playing around with her emotions? Why did he have to be such a fucking gentleman 
all the time? Why'd he have to call her things like madam, and ma'am? No one ever 
did that for her unless it was in jest. Why did he have to make her care? She 
averted her eyes after a moment, tears building up behind her eyelids. 


"...J-Just stop!" She choked up, much to his surprise. Yosuke's eyes widened with 
slight concern and shock. He was under the impression that she was alright with 
that; that she was happy. Why was she suddenly turning her face away from him? 
Why was she crying? Within seconds she walked off, a quick pace to her legs as she 
tried to get out of sight of Yosuke. She couldn't bear to look at him a second longer. 
All it was doing was breaking her heart. 


"Wha- Hey!" Yosuke called after her, trying to stop her where she stood. It didn't 
work though, she wouldn't freeze in place just because she tried to hold her back. 
Just so she could suffer more under his eyes... He stood there hand extended as she 
continued to run off. Justin passed Yosuke a glance of 'what the fuck is going on.’ 
You'd think he'd be pissed off at Yosuke for scaring his sister off, but he wasn't even 
sure he had done anything wrong. Something else was going on here. "D-Did | say 
something?" Yosuke turned to the others, as though expecting them to know. Yu 
sighed a bit, crossing his arms. He might have been the only person by this point to 
have put two and two together. The way her face seemed to grow red around him, 
the way she seemed so shy in his presence, or how her lips quivered whenever he 
bowed her head to her... She liked him; it was clear to him. 


"| don't think it's so much what you said as what you didn't say..." Yu remarked. 
Yosuke passed his gaze up to Yu, not entirely sure what he meant by that. How can 
you take offense to what someone didn't say. That's just not fair in any capacity. 


Yosuke eventually turned his saddened gaze back to where Maya had ran off a 
moment earlier. He sighed a bit, feeling his chest almost burst into flames. She 
probably hated him right now; for what, he didn't know. But it was enough to send 
her away crying in tears. That couldn't have been good. 


"Is... ls she going to be alright?" Yosuke spoke up after a moment, sorrow in his 
voice. Justin turned to face where she had ran off after a moment... 


He doubted she was coming home tonight. 


